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A COMPLETE 
Ms. Tree Thriller 

by MAX ALLAN COLLINS 
and TERRY BEATTY 


ALSO 


MIDNIGHT 
by Edward Gorman 
and Rick Burchett 


HERE WAS 


A TIME WHEN © WAS 
AT THIS. NOT THAT £ 
MARTINA NAVZATILOVA 

WoRey To A B33 
BILLIE JEAN KING WAS MOE 

| BACK IN COLLEGE. 

WAS THE TEAM. 
MILLION YEARS ASO. 


TION. IN FAETO 
RECREATION OF ANY KINP WAS 
A HABIT 'P LOST. BuT My’ 

-WORKERS GANGED UP 
INSISTED I 
TAKE SOM 
FOR MY OWN Goo —— 
AND THENZS. 
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1 WERE GEIS ee WEEKEND 
jee AiRES OT NOTH, 


BERGHE acer wore coz | Mmmes| War Norries 
2 : 
INVITED HER, 1G. HE NAME ee) IRE, | 
e < INGLES A Lune FEE? Wifes THE 
BROCHIRE CALLED /T- 


IN LAHAYE 
BUT Va a = a 


DARN / 
ITS Your 
GAME; 


( S MICHAEL... 
HAS 
AY 

S 


Ty Wiel OE 
TO MEET MEN. 


) 


TS | 


a At 
SS ) 


M* NAME IS MICHAEL TREE, 
DEA eee! INVESTIGATIONS, Ne, 
Yea. MATE DET! fea THAT WAS A PRETTY OH Beatty F 
Sear (BoBECINE,,, HEATED MATCH. YOU \ WHAT REPUTATION 
500 INTENSE ABOUT SURE LIVE UP TO youR 1S THAT @ 
My Work. THIS RECUTATION, 
WAS fay MS. TREE: 
CHanNee MICHAEL... 
TO RELAX. 


NSE. 


2 
x. 
3 
Fi 
BS 
y 


CONVERSATION. INT 


No. Fo! 


YOURE SUPPOSED To BE 


IE TOUGH L-. 
(OU 
NNI: 


COULDI 
YOUHAVE BEEN 
NICE, FOR MY SAKES 


GOING To ASK LIS OUT 
POR DINNERS 


Z 
C 


YOu'RE PUTTING UPA 


waLe, 
wicnee YOu_HAVEN’T HAD 
BROK! 


A STEADY Tr Nias Nel 
ae 


You NEED A 
RELATIONSHIP. . 


FOR ME 
+ EJUST PONT THINK UM 
IT FoR A 
= ELaronsuie™ 


WHATEVER HAPPENED 
TO THAT SOCIAL 


(atl. = GL! 
WHAT'S -HIS-NAME Z 


COME ON --6IVE 


1 pow quits £0. ZOUNRS 
oO TE! 


— PRETENDING 
AGERS 


‘TAS, WILLIAM POWERS /* H 
“THE REAL ESTATE TYCOON / * 
EFFIE WAS THE ONLY WOMAN IT KNEW 
WHO COULD USE WORDS LiKE "WOW" ANP 
"TYCOON" WITH iy VER. 


Re mirpie, baer. ur EE Oe: 
THiS 


LOOKING. WEA. 
TERRIFIC ATHLETE." 


A COUPLE TIMES. 
Te TELL, you THE TRUTH) 


SPOKE 
iD A HAND ON 
ME... I REGRET TO SAY. ” 


q 
NT You susT_ || 
1T WHEN THE 

RICH HAVE 


‘BE THAT WAS Wry I WENT 
LL 


WANTED CONTACT WITH H/M- 
OF ANY KIND. 


TOL OH GBE THE TEEN BSE, 
GIRL, BURIED PEEP INSIDE Me 
SOMEWHERE, HIDING LINPER THIS 
[eis _ PAD: OF MINE, WITHIN, 
> DU 


LEATHE 
MS" BATTLE-SCAi Soei 
WANT Te SEE BILLY POWEI 


MBE BEE HOTe? T AE 
(AN MNS ~— WITH A 


CRAVING S0- SWEET ANE 
INNOCENT ANP YET SO DEEP. 


HAVING. J Any TROUBLE 
Dy 
PLAYING ARETE? 

on REUNION 


WHY IT CAN'T 
ITS MICHAEL / MIBHAEL: 7 TREE! 
z GaN EN’T SEEN % 
IN YEARS / 


ae YER AUSMe EUs ONES, 111A AFRAID,” 
vi Gag 


Bases, EVEN Ie Weis 1p Gxow 
You. Youve MADE QUITE A NAME 
FoR, YOURSELF. 
Look ‘N 
WHO'S 
TALKING. £7 


60SH, IT’S INCREDIBLE RUNNING INTO 
You LIKE THIS. JUST WHAT I NEEPEP. 
THIS HAS WoT 
Bert! 


BEEN ONE OF MY 
FR, BAYS. 


(EVE BEEN SEPARATED. BL 
y ARRAN ieee ual SceTw way 


Weeeene PRTEH 
THINGS UP. . Bur eve WALIZED OUT. 
11'S JUST NOT WORKING... 


HEE EXPLAINED, THAT BY PRENUPTIAL I GUESS VE NEVER BEEN GooD AT 

THE FORTUNE OF E/THER CONMUNICATING WITH THE LADIES. Di> 

Mary WASNT TOUCHED NA PIOREE- you NOW 1 HADIHE ‘CRUSH 
ON YOULL IN HIGH SCHOOL # 


IT’S MY OWN FAULT. VE 
BEEN SO IMMERSED IN BUSINESS, 
THERE'S BEEN LITTLE TIME 
FOR MELODIE:, 


sare 
ee 
PME FROM 


” COME aes 
MINUTE. 


Ou. YM SORRY... 
OH, BILLY. CAN'T... IT’S NOT 


Bt at Pes KNOW “THI 
ae Pigs Cr enow me 


jE (BENE eA Ee GIVE Ie} 
AN APPOINTME! 
ue DIRECTIONS 12 HS : : Me. POWERS. 


younee NOTIN THE 
COMPUTER. 


VICTORIA, MS. TREE 1S 
TED. Vit 


VM SORRY ABOUT 
THE MIx-UP MS. TREE. 


SERIOUSLY ACTUALLY, I 

MANY OF MY. READ ABOUT YouR 
TOP MBN ARE THEORIES IN YOUR, 
WOMEN. hb Boo. 


. YM FLATTERED YOU NT FIND You 
ey ees READ TT “you Now, = ARROGANT 
DO YOUR NESCTIATING- Cove esa ail BILLY. 
TAPPING INTO BOTH THE ALEUees i 
CHAUVINISM AND CHIVALRY 
OF THE TWENTIETH-CENTURY 


ISTHIS A BUSINESS MEETING: FIRST, BUSINESS . .- 
BILLY, OR 1S IT SOCIAL 2 1 WASN'T OH f HOPE YOU'LL STAY 
ON YOUR RECEPTIONIST/S ELECTRONIC + IN FACT. I'VE 

DANCE CARY. 


ALL RIGHT, BILLY VLE you KNOW, I'VE FOLLOWED YOUR. CAREER. LTHCUGHT 
HAVE DINNER With you. BEVERAL TIMES ABOUT CONTACTING YOU-— We 
BUT WHAT SPECIAL EMPLOY THOUSANES IN THE SECURITY AREA, AND KEEP 

BUSINESS ARE You CROWN INVESTIGATIONS ON PERMANENT RETAINER. 
PREPARING FOR Me? 

I WIGH You HAP 

CONTACTED ME. My LITTLE 
FIRM GOULD LSE THE 
INCOME. 


IENERATED HAS 

IZ CONFRONTATIONS 
CRIME FAMILY, 
PLE... 


You HAVEN'T DONE. 
BUSINESS WITH THOSE 
PEOPLE. HAVE Yous 


BUT THE. ey THAT'S RIGHT. AS SILENT PARTNERS. 
MUERTAS =- THAT VE REBUFFED THEM, BUT THERE HAVE 
1S, DON DONNIE -~ BEEN THREATS. EVEN A COUPLE HALF- 

WANTS To LEND you ASSED ATTEMPTS ON MY LIFE ... 
aie 


“WORD IS DON DONNIE IS 
AE Tr 


AS FAR AS /M1_CONCERNED- 
NT; SELF-STYLED 

MAGNATE WILLIAM H. POWERS 
_ CAN TAKE A FLYING LEAP, 


IT l COULD NEVER 

FUSE BILLY POWERS, 
CAPTAIN OF THE HIGH. 
FOOTBALL 


HAVE AN: 


IT'S MY PRIVATE 
LING. ONLY A 
HANDEUL OF 

PEOPLE HAVE THAT 
NUMBER 


(FAMILY, 
MOSTLY. 


MELODIE, IM SORRY \Z MELOPIE, THREATS AREN’T GOING 

WE ARGUED BLT... TO DOC ANYBOPY ANY GOOP. ..YeS, 
MEL OPE PLEASES LAKNOW YOU HAVE A GUN. I'M Nor 
iE REASONABLE” 


: SCARED OF YOU, MELODIE. YOU CAN'T...) 


SHE'S ASICK WOMAN, BUT SHE'S ALL 
TALK. ITS...11/S JUST AN INDICATION 
THAT THE MARRIAGE REALLY /S OVER.. 


JE WOULDN'T SPEAK FURTHER ON 
THE SUBJECT. WE BEBE To 
HIB. FENTH APARTMENT 
ABOVE THE OFFICE. 


RARE CHEESEPURGERS I / 
With eaReecue Salice ‘| THING .... JUST THE 
ONTHE SIDE ...COLESLAW BEST SIMULATION 


PRE 
MANAGE - 


te ONION RINGS ...WiTH ANI 
DOUBLE -. LATS 
MALTEDS ON THE WAY. 


Do You Like ITZ 1 OWN 
A LOT OF IT. You CAN_HAVE 
AS MUCH AS You LIKE. 


O'CLOCK LO) 
UM SURE HE Does. I MACE A CALL AT THE CO! 
BUT I ALREA OPFCES OF MIUERTA ENTERPRIBES. 


SAYER THE NIGHT: BUT I | 2 z 
|| J PBF Be Ae e emer... — YB PCL ENEE oy 
——————— Tif CERCE Kin 
yy CE 
Go? 


ie 
HAVE A FULL PLATE, 
TOPAY. ++ 4 


I DON'T AXAVE_AN APPOINTMENT- 
JUST TELL DONNIE J/M HERE -— 
Heit See ME. 


Wht BE 
| \wust A Few 


PD LiKe 
TO SPEAI 


TO 


MY SECURITY PEOPLE YOURE STARTING TO SOUND 
ALL HAVE SHORT-TERM. UNELE —— YOU; 
MEeMokey LOSS. ANYONE SEI THE NeW WA 
WHO FOR Me AND OF CORPORATE CRIMINAL SCUM, 
POEST, WINDS UP WITH DONNIE. WATCH IT, NOW. 
2ONg THEM. MEMORY. > 


YOuR NATURAL YOU CAN LAY OFF AND IF THERE'S ANYTHING KESEMBLING 
CHARI BEMAINS WILLIAM POWERS. AN ATTEMPT ON HIS LIFE, vit CUT OFF 
UNABATED NO More THI LE MANHoO! 


Mi 
IREATS; | WHAT LITT! 
Aj ANP 


I MADE Ne ATTEMPTS -- IF 1DID 
ON HIS LIFE. WE PLAY WANT HIM KILLED. 
HARP BALL, BUT WN i OO ae 


AREN'T THAT STUPID. 
BESIDES... 


EGE WIFE OF His. YDIUST IT THE OFFICE, I SPOKE TO MOLLY O’MERA, WHOSE COLLUAN 
ICKED THE LOCAL CELEBRITY PIRT... 


IVE HER A LITTLE NUDGE. IN THE TRIB TRA 
PY KNOWS SHE'S 
THREATENED HIS LIFE iY 
MANY TIMES. ” Gor Your FAx<, MOLLY — 
THANKS FoR GETTING 
RIGHT ON THIS. 


. MR. AND MRS. POWERS HAD A BIG, 2 S SHE THREA 
MIDE. Hear 


Bp TENED 
SCREAMING | His LIFE... 

AT THE OPENING OF THE GREELY ACCUSED HIN OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY SHOWING LAST MONTH. RUNNING 


VM GLAD 
THE MEETING WITH 
DON DONNIE WENT 
SMOOTHLY, 


1 ONLY HAD To ROUGH UP N A WOMAN So HOW CAN_A SWEET TENDER 
GUARD. WEET..- s~| | GUY_LIKE YOu BE THE MosT 
IN FAR EAN RUTHLESS Bi 


USINESSMAN: 
IN TOWN 2 


IT'S LIKE I Sao 
FORE: BUT NoT SVERY “BEAUTIFUL, 
INTELLIGENT WOMAN” IN YOUR 
LIFE 1S CO-OPBRATING, 
RIGHT 2 


er 


T ANMOLY YOU DIDNT HIRE ME TO PROTECT 
you FROM YOUR “BETTER HALR ’” 
BUT MY ABENCY HANDLES A Lor OF 
MESTIC DISPUTES. I'VE 
ee i IMES. 


* DIDN'T SHE THREATEN your LIFE 
IN PUBLIC 4” 


SHE'S ALL 
MICHAEL. 


‘OE WROUGHT E"I ASKED. “BECAUSE 

VOU WERE RUNNING ‘aie ON 

Hee. MABE F SAG? WHAT SHE 
UBSEP oll OF. 


peso NOT, [ HAVEN’T HAD. 
IAL LIFE, MICHAEL, 
tare MTHESE ASSAULTS ON MY BUSINESS 
INTERESTS REQUIRING MY TIME. 


IF MELODIE TRULY 1S THIS “OVERWROUGHT” 
++. EVEN MENTALLY DISTU/RBEP. .. 
San i NEED TO FUL. 
WELL, VLL SPARE YOU THE DIMESTORE 
PSYCHOLOGY. LET'S JUST SAY SHE'S 
PARANOIP AND LEAVE iT AT THAT. 


THAT'S WHAT 2/STBN TO ME BILL! H 
ANTHONY PERKINS SAID EXECUTIVE —- You KNOW ALL ABOUT 
ABOUT HIS MOTHER. CHARTS ANP _ GRAPHS ANP STATISTICS. 
IN RSYeHO. WELL, THE STATISTICS SAY THAT 
MURDEBS USUALLY HAPPEN WITHIN 
FAMILIES... MOST OFTEN BETWEEN 
HUSBANDS ANP WIVES. 


SUPPOSED TO PO 


uy 
WHAT AM © | 
ABOUT ITS (| 


THAT'S GOOP APVICE, LADY -~ 


Gi 
DON’T DO NOTHIN? SILLY. WE 
AIN'T HERE FOR You. 


S7/L“L THINK You 
DON’T NEED A 
BODYGUARP = 


IEE CIENET MMANT THE PoLk 
IN ON IT BUT Z DON? Tacnays 
DO WHAT MEN tae ME: 


Maur Wee = 


THAT, DOESN’T 
MEAN THEY 


THEY AREN'T AMWERTA MEN... 
FA ATLEAST NOT THAT & 
KNow OF... 


WEA" I SAID, AND I THOUGHT: HE'S MARRIED 
OF THEM: MELODIE FOWE 


= THUGS, INST AS 


T= 
FASLY AS 
STILE ae 


a 


HANDS BEHIND 
You. QUICK, 
Now... 


GUYS KEEP ASIKING ME THAT. 
NOT A_SMART QUESTION FOR A 
GIRL WITH A GUN. 


DEE EEE A HE'D SENT THOSE 
SGALORS” TO THE YACHT; LAST NIGHT... 


Go SiT_ UNDER THAT 
COCONUT TREE, KONG -~ 
I NEED A MOMENT 
WITH YOUR Boss. 


YOUR COMPANY FARKING RAMP. 
REMAINS A SYBASE POINT IN YOUR 
SECURITY SET-UP DONNIE. GUESS T 
MUST'VE FORGOT TO POINT THAT O47 
WHEN _I WAS WORKING A 
FoR YOu... 


MB.TREE -- YOu ARE 
DEFINITELY CUTE> 
BuT YOU ARE ONE 


GOT 
INTENTION OF 


SCREWING WITH. 


IF YOu! RE 
LYING? DONNIE -- 
IT'S GOING TO BE 
BON VOYAGE: 


"HAT EVENING BiLt ME 
i rere rsren | 


EVEN LEFT My THERE 
SBEEPER HOME. FAT 
HOPE YOU DON’T MIND 
BEING STRANDED 

ITH ME. 


LEFT MY KEYS AT TH ISN'T THERE ACTUALLY YES -— BUT ITS 
Orrice. HOPE oo Poas AN ALARM HOOKED To THE DOORS. I 
IND BREAKING. SYSTEMZ KNOW A WINDOW WE CAN 
GET IN. 


AN RAH 


CAREFUL OF THE GLASS / (BREAK -ANP- ENTER ORNOT,_ (7 PIPNT TAKE US LONG TO 


VLL MAKE A CRIMINAL. 
OUT OF You YET. 


NOT EXACTLY A 
WHITE - COLLAR 
CRIME, 16 IT Z, 


THE SECOND, T JUST 


IN 
CAN'T PICTURE MELODIE 
HIRING THOSE THUGS. 


2. .-HER FATHER WAS 
AN INE eae 


Bs ete ART 
ee ANYMORE FACT, 
“3 NOT TALS ATALES 


MAKE OURSELVES AT HOME... 


SHE'S BEEN OPERATING 
IN THE WORLD? OF HIGH 
FINANEE SINCE SHE 

WAS A KID... 


MAY 


INTY, MATTER, Nov ory. 


IS 1S A een 
BUT _THEN Vit 


PAPE VALER IN HOMICIDE ... HE 
A4BL 


CALL MY FRIEND 
E10 SMOOTH THE WAY. 


Be 


iS 
: 
A 
r 
nN 
; 
: 


THs. 


Hi. GUESS LONG ENOUGH. SHERIFFS my Rees YOu KNow, 
16 BEEN ALONG ) PEOPLE HAVE TREATED ME RIGHT. IN YOURSELF 
IR THANKS FOR IN INTO Mas KINDS OF TROUBLE 
. +. BUT THIS IS A NEW 
(ONE, EVEN FOR YOU. 


MICHAEL. YOU'RE GOING TO. 

Be RELEASEP ON Your OWN 

RECOGNIZANCE . .. SERIE rae 
RESPECT FO 


HAS GREAT 
Veuz REPUTATION. BUT RINGS. 
DONT LOOK GOOP... 


Vy LAWYERS VIEW WASN'T ANY MORE PLEASANT. 


you Know, rowers: STANDS TO GAIN, 
FROM ALL THIS... W PROBLEMS 
ors Solver ‘BS NHERITING His 
WIFE'S FORTUNE 


DARLING, I DON’T WANT You 
TO_WORRY ABOUT A THING. 
EVERYTHING'S GOING 
TO WORK OUT... 


FOR THE TIME BEING, I/D PREFERS 

IT IF Your CLIENT AND My CLIENT 

RESTRAINED THEMSELVES FROM 
HAVING AN CONTACT. 


WELL INTO THE AFTERNOON. 
IME J FINALLY STUMBLEP 
THE OFFICE. THE DAY Wy 


ALL BUT OVER -— 
MY STAFF WAS WAITING FOR ME. 


2 SPOKE TO THE WOMAN'S 


VYE CHECKED ON THE HEALTH 


I MIND VERY Ml 
eS eer FRIEND | INTHE 


” 


yh ae evyee HER. THOUGH" 
INTERESTING THINGS 
CAME OUT... * 


WE'VE BEEN OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY FOR A _WEEK- 
JUST THE TWO OF US...» 
UST GOT BACK YESTERDAY. 
ee BEEN WITH 
THE. WOULENTE HAVE 
HAPPENED. 


HE TOLD HER HE ASSUMED THE THREATS ON VW HE Suscestep 
CAME FROM TYPES TRYING TO SHE LEAVE THE 
WORM INTO HIS BUSINESS AFFAIRS. Pa County Fos A 


WEEK ... AND ONE, 
\ OTHER THING... 


HE THOUGHT SHE Via: A, 
HES THE LEGAL OWNER, AFTER ALL « 


|“JUPEGING BY WHAT I READ IN 
| ¥ THE 24APERS.” DONNIE SAID 
SWEETLY, * YOu 


| ETLY, BEEN 
| SHOW HER TO THE EXIT. Bors.” 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO 
ANNOUNCE ME. I KNOW 
WAY_IN. HAVE A 

NICE EVENING. 


T'S WHYT WAS 
TO 


DISTURBED HOMic]DA 
ICJDAL 
FORMER MENTAL PATIENT. 


YOU Ltheéed 
iE, ISN'T ITZ 


=p MANIPULATING ME : 
INTs BEIKS Sour PERSONAL 
Mees peeie. 


You SHUEFLED_MY 
1ONS LiKE A 
OF CARDS ... 
THEN DEALT ME THIS 
LOUSY GOPPAMN HAND 
OFF THE BOTTOM. 


BReuMENT ye 
Na wire your. 


Ll 


\T COTTAGE WAS WHERE MELODIE WAS 
Liss DURING THE SEPARATION. Waeun Pew 
PEOPLE Ki Siar. you MADE 
THERE WAS NO CAR IN FRONT: PAVING YOUR 

CHAUFFEDR DROP US OF 


YOU FILLED ME WH STORIES OF 
VOUENIOL RAT: PARANOID WIE = 
MANEUVERING ME INTO WenNING 


OM HOW RANGERoLS 
MIGHT BE. ALL THE WHILE 
SETTING ME UPTO PULL 

THE TRIGGER - 


OF COURSE, ONE OF MY WEAKNESSES IS A 
STRENGTH. OF SORTS... VM A HELL OF AN 
» THAT/S WHAT YOU SAW IN 

ME AFTER ALL, ISN’/T ITZ 


LU FORGOT’ YOUR Revs We REO ~ 
WINDOW AND WENT IN, SO THAT MELODIE 
COULP COME HOME AND PISCOVER WHAT 

SEEMEP To BE FEVIpENCS. OF A, 


YOU KNEW S0 MUCH ABOUT You 
KNEW HOW CRAZY L ey" 


THOSE MEN THAT ATTACKED US ON 

THE YACHT, THEY WORE For Me. 

be 2 BEEN Asteny 
SOMETHING 


RAP peNEe: aaa 
INTED ON 


I THINK YOU SHOULD 
HUT UP NOW. 


LWON/T! 1 CANT! 
GOPRAMNUT TO 


He, EXECUTIVE ASSISTANT 
HAD DEOPi By: 
LINDA BDECAMP. 


He 
SAID HE 
LOVED 


(ERE THE 
You MASGUERADED 
AS HIS Wire AT THE 
NoRTHSHIRE. 


“] PYLED THE TRIGGER 11 SHIP SBUT 
You'RE THE BITEH WHO HELPED 
BILLY POWERS KILL HIS WIFE.” 


CAST MIGHT, WHILE INVEST/- 
GATING ANOTHER CASE, 

| MICMIGHT SAW THE al 
ABANCONIIENT OF 
A GARY. 


LCOMAN - sory, 
BURCHETT P 


PERSONS 
JOHN COSTANZA- letter: 
KATIESHEUN » CT” 


ee 


OUER THE NEXT FIFTEEN MIMGTES, THE WOMAN TELLS 
—~ MIDNIGHT HER STORY, 
TMA AAP 


CHECK GIRL AT THE SAMBA CLUB. 


ISSING SOM 
Bopy THEY WERE GOING TOK/é 
HEY KNEW T hea AND HAVE 


THEY'RE PROBABLY 
ACROSS THE STREET 
RIGHT NOW, JUST 

WAITING FOR ME 

TO LEAVE 


YOU HAVE CINDY! 

T ONLY LEFT HER THERE 
BECAUSE I WAS AFRAID 
SHE'D BE ALLE? |F 
THOSE MEN MANAGED 

TO SHOOT ME. 


{ET TRY TOGO. 
TO THE POLICE, 
THEY'LL JUST 
QEWS ITT OON'T 
HAVE ANY 
ROR, 


WHY, YOU'RE 

MUBMEHTL. WOW THATITS Metz 

> WIQMIGHT IS COLNTING OV 
THEMEN TO (MAKE THEIR 
WWE... BUT WOT BEFORE 


1 GUESS THE ONE T'LL ALWAYS 
EVEN HIT HEN GET SENTIVENL, ‘om REMEMBER IS WHEN T SHOT 
ABOUT CERTHIN HITS THATIS. THAT NUN, 
SO WHILE I WAS : = YEAH, L 
STRANGLIN ‘THE BITCH, YOU 


HEARD SHE BLED ALL ) IT's ‘CAUSE SHE 
KNOW WHAT HER LITTLE é 
PEKINESE DID? __ 


QUER THE PLACE. COULDN'T GET UP 
ia OUT OF HER WHEEI: 
COME UP AND - OF, MAN, THATS A 
BIT ME RIGHT = CLASSIC, \ 


YOU WANT 
REGULAR? 


THROUGHOUT THE 
Met HEMGHT 


CHECKED OW HOW 
THE Mae UL, 


HARRY? WHERE 
ARE YA? T GOT 
BLACK JUST LIKE 
YA WANTED. 


AND SHE REALLY YOU SAY THAT SHIT 
LIKES IT, TOO. ANYMORE, I'M COMIN 
IN THERE AND 
WRSTIN’ YA, 


SONOFABITCH, 


“CAUSE THERES 
SOMETHIN’ T 
GOTTA TELL YA. 
T BEEN COIN! 
YER OLD LADY, 


TILL TEACH YOU TO HE WAS ZAYGKUV YA 
TALK ABOUT /Y OLD INTO KILLIN'ME YA 
LADY THAT WAY! STUPID BASTARD, 


Py 


A 

Naat] 

2 

AIN'T THAT D/ANGELO? \ | 

JEEZ, THAT'S THE ) 

zAGIEST COLLAR I Ee L 
MADE. HOW ABOUT YOU 


DC COMICS INC. 
666 Fth Avenue, New York, NY 10103 


JENETTE KAHN, President & Editorin-Chief 
DICK GIORDANO, VP-Editorial Director 

MIKE GOLD, Editor 

KATIE MAIN, Associate Editor 

JIM CHADWICK, Director_Design Services, 

‘JOE ORLANDO, VP-Creative Director 

PAUL LEVITZ, Executive VP & Publisher 

BRUCE BRISTOW, VP-Sales & Marketing 

PATRICK CALDON, VP & Controller 

‘TERRI CUNNINGHAM, Dir-Editorial Administration 
CHANTAL D‘AULNIS, VP-Business Affairs 

LILLIAN LASERSON, VP-Legal Affairs 

MATTHEW RAGONE, Circulation Director 

BOB ROZAKIS, Production Director 


He's ba-a-a-a-a-a-c-k! 

Yes, after three issues of silence, 
Tam back—Max Allan Collins his own. 
sweet good-natured self—at the helm 
of SWAK. Logistical and other prob- 
lems have kept me from putting 
together the previous DC SWAK 
columns, but after last issue’s install- 
ment—which included several letters 
I felt I had to respond to!—I insisted 
we get back on track, and Mike Gold 
(as usual) came through. 

Before I belatedly respond to sever- 
al of last issue’s letters, and way 
before we dig into this issue's letters, 
I would like to ask any SWAK contrib- 
utors to please write (and maill) your 
missives ASAP, after reading a cur- 
rent issue. Our readers seem to think 
our quarterly schedule means that 
they can be leisurely about sending 
their SWAK contributions; not 
so—deadlines at DC come much soon- 
er than back in MS, TREE’s indepen- 
dent days, (Just ask Terry Beatty!) 
Note that many of the letters below 
refer to issue #2. Get your letters 
about #4 out right now! What are you 
waiting for? Drop everything! 

‘We'll wait for you. 

Dum de dum dum, Dum de dum 
dum dum, Back already? Great! While 
you were gone, we all hummed the 
Dragnet theme. 

Now to last issue’s letters. 

Fred Averick, a previous SWAK cor- 
respondent, wants to see me back 
writing this column, You get your 
wish, Fred! Now, what in the hell is 
the idea of saying Midnight ‘sucks’ — 
do you eaf with that mouth? When 
you come in my house, wipe off your 
feet and behave yourself. And if you 
think something “sucks,” I expect you 
to at least spell it out with some 
examples. (I like Ed Gorman’s 
Midnight and think it’s a neat 
back-up feature—a nice combo of 
noir detection and Batman-school 
super-hero.) 

Another SWAK veteran, David 
Malcolm Porta, alleges that the char- 
acter Janichek in “The Devil’s 
Punchbowl” is a re-fry of B. Lyle 
Layman from the WILD DOG serial 
Gin ACTION COMICS WEEKLY), 
“Moral Stand.” In the first place, to 
expect a writer not to have recurring 
motifs, themes and even character 
types is ludicrous. In the second 
place, Janichek and Layman have 
almost nothing in common as charac- 
ters other than hypocrisy—the 
former is a church leader and busi- 
nessman in a small community, the 
latter is a demagogue heading up a 
nation-wide movement. I never used 
the term “fundamentalist” in “The 
Devil's Punchbowl” to describe 
Janichek or the small-town church. 
You're reading in. 

‘There was a smug, condescending 
tone in many of the letters last 
issue. Let’s get this straight: I’m in 


charge of the smug condescension 
around here! 


eee 


Dear Tree Surgeons: 

MS. TREE QUARTERLY #2 was a nice 
mixed bag of stuff, 

‘Midnight was really gritty, a tense 
story, and the bastards got theirs 
but good. 

‘This is my first impression of the 
controversial The Butcher, who I under- 
stand has been roasted in fanzines for 
being all violence and no thought. Well, if 
that’s true, the narrative style of the 
story softened him up. He seems like a 
rather complex character, a 20th-Century 
Scalphunter. 

‘Tim strongly in favor of continuing nar- 
rative prose stories with numerous char- 
acters, Also, give us a toot sweet pairing 
of Ms, Tree and Wild Dog. Heck, maybe 
they'll get married. 

‘The main story—it was good until the 
revelation of the culprit, which was the 
‘easy way out” and running a little too 
much towards the author's own liberal 
biases. The citizens’ committees aren't 
ALWAYS the villains, and these records 
are getting to be too much even for the 
record companies! 

But-it was a well-crafted story. What 
appeared to be a simple, one-dimensional 
case swelled up into something with at 
least half a dozen logical suspects. So few 
current writers even know HOW to write 
mysteries these days. Max Collins has the 
advantage over so many in this respect. 
I don’t think hell ever write a dull story. 

Also, thanks for including Ed Debevic’s 
Diner in the story. I ate there on a visit to 
Chicago and it’s even more of a madhouse 
than you made it appear. Also the noise 
level of an atomic testing site. Great 
place. Love Bosco and Purple Cows. With 
or without the sex organs. 

Charles D. Brown 
39 Stockton Street 
Brentwood, NY 11717 


Charles Brown is new to SWAK, but 
not to me; Charles has been a great 
friend to the DICK TRACY strip for 
years now, sending along useful clip- 
pings of crimes and Crimestopper- 
type items. 

Both Terry and I are Ed Debevic's 
Diner fans, but I think it was Terry's 
idea to use it in the story; it was my 
idea, on the other hand, to depict the 
‘woman gagging as she was about to 
bite into a burger while reporter 
Rich Eldridge discussed the eating 
habits of blowflies. 

Charles; maybe “The Devil's 
Punchbowl” does reveal my own 
“liberal biases.” But who else’s biases 
do you expect a story to reveal? 
Fiction isn’t created in a vacuum—it 
better grow out of the author’s beliefs 
and thoughts and even biases, 
or what value does it have as 
self-expression? 


‘The other day I told Mike Gold that 
I didn’t consider myself either liberal 
‘or conservative; that I stood in the 
middle of the road, where people 
from both directions could get an 
equal shot at running me down. 

‘Mike’s comment was that I wasn’t 
just standing in the middle of the 
road—I was jumping up and down in 
it, like a crazy person. 


ween 


Dear People, 

T’ve been reading MS. TREE since it 
first came out. Pye never had any com- 
plaints with the stories or the art, But 
(here it comes), I do have some complaints 
with issue #2 of MS, TREE QUARTERLY. 
I did think that the subject matter would 
make an interesting story. This is, of 
course, before I read it, I am also a fan of 
‘Mr, Collins's mysteries; I find them very 
well researched. Researched is the key 
word here. This is why I was very sur- 
prised by reading MTQ #2. Did Mr. 
Collins watch an episode of Geraldo? 

Tam a fan of music in general as well 
as a fan of heavy metal, and I am not a 
Satan worshiper in any sense of the word. 
T also know a lot of people who are God- 
Goddess worshipers who worship out- 
doors, some in the ways that were 
described in MTQ #2, and none of them 
are Satan worshipers either. 

I found MTQ #2 to be very poorly writ- 
ten as a whole. To be honest with you, 
Twas quite insulted by it, 


David Burton 
PO, Box 4432 
‘Manchester, NH 03108 


David, I did seads of research on 
Satanism and Paganism for “The 
Devil's Punchbowl” (although I never 
made it through Geraldo’s special). 
I think the story is clearly a freedom 
of speech tale. If you think an old 
rock ‘n’ roller like me (who probably 
was performing heavy-metal music 
before you were born) would in any 
way be pro-record burning/banning, 
you're just not paying attention. 

‘Try reading the issue again— 
backwards. 
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Dear Mike, Max and Terry, 

T found the first MS. TREE QUARTER- 
LY to be an intriguing, intelligent book, 
‘and purchased the second, At first I was 
extremely disappointed; the characteriza- 
tion and stereotypes were ridiculous 
(which spelled backward for Satanic con- 
tent is Ludicrous). Then comes the plot 
twist...perhaps this was done to show that 
You can't judge a book by its cover,” thus 
explaining the wildly exaggerated stereo- 
types, I, for one, have been listening to 
groups with names like Faith No More 
and Black Sabbath for years and have yet 
to sacrifice anything (besides the oceasion- 
al pizza to the Gods of Hunger). 


‘The plot twist also provided another 
angle: the dangers of fanaticism. There is 
nothing as terrifying as someone with a 
divine mission to fulfill. From the 
massacre of Moslems and Jews in the 
crusades to Guyana, holy missions have 
had grim effects. Even Hitler declared 
that Nazism was not a political party, 
“rather, we are a religion.” This fanatical 
Aryan racist “religion” resulted in the 
greatest tragedy of our century, the 
slaughtering of six million people. Believe 
me, am a lot less frightened of people 
listening to bands with names like 
NATAS and Ludi-Christ than those burn- 
ing their records. 

‘And £0, your book, at first seemingly 
mediocre, evolves into something 
extremely thought provoking. There's no 
room to complain. 


Doyle Stevick 

211 W. Foster Ave., Apt. 11 
Penn State University 
State College, PA 18601 
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Everybody, 

Once again, MS, TREE QUARTERLY 
#3 was a good, solid read. The “Gay 
Bashing” story was quite honest, It 
doesn’t seem there are good guys on 
either side. Unfortunately, life is often 
like this. I applaud Collins and Beatty for 
tackling such a difficult story. 

I really enjoy the text stories. The 
Butcher conclusion was awesome. 
Tjust can't get enough of Pense’s art, 

‘Todd D. Atteberry 
1450 N, First St. #37 
Salinas, CA 93906 


Unfortunately, Todd, the text sto- 
ries have been dropped from MS. 
‘TREE, for production reasons more 
than anything else. I was supposed to 
write at least one of them myself—a 
WILD DOG tale, Too bad. But we're 
strongly considering a MS. TREE 
MEETS WILD DOG story. 


Dear Max and Terry, 

“Skeleton in the Closet” was going very 
well until the last couple of pages. The 
revelation of Mr. Hand’ s homosexuality 
was too convenient and too quick an 
answer to Mike Junior’s homophobia. 
Whatever his feelings’ origins, it was clear 
that Mike has, at gut level, a funny feel- 
ing about his gay fellow human beings, 
and the implication that suddenly finding 
out someone he knew to be an okay guy 
was in fact, all these years, gay, would 
automatically change those feelings is 
almost insulting. 

Nevertheless, this was otherwise an 
excellent story. Topical (without actually 
mentioning AIDS), entertaining, and 
involving this cast whom we know and 
love on professional and personal levels. 
‘Anything controversial makes everyone 
take sides, and, sadly, the rights of 
homosexuals remain controversial, 
argued over. (I wonder if you'll get any 
correspondence that condemns your ‘toler- 
ant preaching,’ or something?) You also 
highlighted the fact that in any minority 
grouping, there will be a subsection whose 
way of expressing themselves tends to 
bring down on their friends exactly the 
sort of condemnation they're fighting 
against, as demonstrated here by the 
clichéd black-leather wearers. 

Following up that story’ with another 
whose opening page had a woman spread- 
eagled in a bra and pants with the zip 


undone was not a good idea. Cannibalism 

is, I'm sure, a fine subject or theme for a 

story, and the tale worked well, if weirdly, 

but I think comics should be careful not to 

have images of women that, without the 

pertinent wound or bullet hole or whatev- 
er, would look sexually enticing, 

Malcolm Bourne 

2.& 4 Bye Ra. 

Shuttleworth, Ramsbottom 

Bury, Lancashire BLO OHH 

England 


Malcolm, I remember stating in 
past SWAKs—or at least strongly 
implying, and on more than one occa- 
sion—that a member of the MS. TREE 
cast was gay, but that until the con- 
text of a specific story made the reve- 
lation meaningful or at least perti- 
nent, I wouldn’t get into each and 
every character’s private sex life. 
Iam neither in the pandering nor the 
role-model business. 

As for the glibness of Mike's reeval- 
uating his feelings about gays due to 
Mr. Hand’s revelation, sure: real life 
isn’t that tidy. The last time I looked, 
MS. TREE was a comic book—a melo- 
drama, We paint in broader strokes 
than real life, or, for that matter, a 
prose novel. 

On the other hand, I don’t think 
Mike “changes” his feelings about 
gays. I think he balances his bias 
against gays for his love for father- 
figure Mr. Hand, and Mr. Hand (not 
gays) comes out the victor. But 
accepting Mr. Hand for who and 
what he is will help Mike toward an 
overall healthier, more tolerant view. 


aeeee 


Dear Max, Mike, and Katie, 

How is it I knew, after seeing his 
reappearance on page 33, that, before the 
story was over, Mr. Hand would turn out 
to be gay? I hope his being gay wasn't 
some spur of the moment thing, 

When you and Terry were creating Ms. 
‘Tree, was it a conscious effort not to make 
her a smoker? I ask because it seems like 
every private eye ever created is either 
smoker or used to be one. 

Did you catch that report on Bobby 
Darin in a recent “Entertainment 
‘Tonight’? They mentioned 2 movie on his 
life in the works. Who do you think should 
play Bobby? I think he should either be 
played by his son (who's a dead ringer) or 
Julian Lennon. 

In the recent Hollywood storyline in 
DICK TRACY, why did you bring 
Mumbles back? Didn't he drown in his 
first and only go at Tracy? 

Delmo (the Saint) Walters Jr. 
1299 Grand Concourse 
Bronx, NY 10452 


Delmo, as I mentioned above 
to Malcolm, I've known for a long, 
long time that Mr. Hand is gay. It’s 
something I intended to pay off when 
the time came. And it wasn’t easy, bit- 
ing my tongue about the subject, 
when Terry and I were taking heat in 
two national magazine articles by 
Andy Mangels, about our supposed 
homophobia. 

I just didn’t think smoking was a 
habit Ms. Tree would acquire—she's 
too smart, and too physically fit, 
Thave tended to avoid having my 
main characters smoke ever since 
(many years ago) Don Thompson 
chided me in a review of my first 
novel, BAIT MONEY, for practically 
giving the reader emphysema, what 


with the protagonist Nolan’s constant 
tough-guy lighting-up. In my next 
novel, Nolan quit smoking, 

New readers curious about Delmo’s 
Bobby Darin question are hereby 
informed that I am the late singer's 
self-appointed Number One Fan, a 
fact well known to veteran SWAK- 
sters. I think Harry Connick, Jr, is 
the man to play Darin—he’s already 
doing Darin, after all; young, cocky, 
brash, and good. Connick isn’t nearly 
the songwriter Darin was, however. 

Mumbles reappeared in a 1979 
TRACY continuity, in which I 
revealed that his drowning death 
was faked. That Rick Fletcher-drawn 
tale will be reprinted next year in a 
St. Martin’s Press collection, DICK 
TRACY'S FIENDISH FOES, along 
with a generous heaping portion of 
Gould stuff (and two more of my sto- 
ries, drawn by Dick Locher). 
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Dear Mike and Kati 

‘Thank you for bringing back the detec- 
tive genre to DC Comics with MS. TREE 
QUARTERLY. I've really enjoyed each of 
the first three issues. 

While I had figured out who the ‘vil- 
lain” of ‘Skeleton in the Closet” was early 
in the story, nevertheless I loved seeing 
the story unfold. I will admit—I'm a suck- 
er for a good issue-related comics story. 
Some people may find such stories 
“preachy,” but I find them much more 
interesting on the whole than multi-part 
sagas of mad gods attempting to destroy 
the cosmos. Collins's script did so much in 
its 48 pages—he wrote an intriguing mys- 
tery, penned not one but several great 
character studies, and not only dealt with 
issues regarding homophobia in society, 
but, in my opinion, forced each of us, 
whether gay or straight, to look into our- 
selves and examine our own attitudes. 

Frank Balkin 
address withheld by request 


—Max Allan Collins 


